Truth or Dare 


Author: Soley 

Bands: Guns N Roses 

Characters: Axl Rose, Duff McKagan, Izzy Stradlin, Slash, Steven Adler 
Relationships: V/A 

Rating: Adult 


Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Sat Aug 24 2013 13:00:13 GMT-0400 (Eastern Daylight Time) 


Truth or Dare 


Author's Notes: 
| know they had no apps back then, but let\'s prentend they had. 


| don\'t own anything but my words and it\'s all fiction 


"But | don't wanna play some stupid game" Axl moaned. Slash put an arm around his shoulder: "C'mon Axl. H's 
his birthday. It's gonna be fun!" Axl looked unconvinced but Izzy pulled him into their living room: "You promised 


it now come on." 


Today was Steven Adler's Birthday and instead of going out he wanted to stay with the band in their 
apartment, party there and play a new app-game he just downloaded. 

‘At least we have enough booze’ - Axl thought as he entered the room and sat down beside Izzy on the floor. 
Duff, already with a Vodka bottle in his hand asked the birthday child: "So what's that new game Stevie?" The 
fluff head smiled excited and started to explain: "So you can choose TRUTH or DARE and the phore'll tell you 
what to do. If you don't do it you'll have to drink a full glass of what the others want you to drink. Then you'll 
just pass the phone to the next. It sounds like great fun, doesn't it?!" 


None of other band members looked that excited about playing but they murmured some affirmation. The 
drummer took his phone: "Okay l'm first. | take TRUTH" He read out the question loud: "Would you catch a 
bullet for your friends? Of course | would! For every of you! You know | love you guys! You're my family!” He 
beamed happily at everyone. Slash laughed: "Ahh Stevie, we love you too!" The cheered with whisky and Steven 
handed his phone to Axl. He sighed: "For | think that's boring as long as nobody takes DARE I'll take it" He 
touched the screen and read the order: "Kiss the person to your left" There was a moment of silence the he 
raised his voice: "The hell I'm gonna do! I'm not kissing Izzy! | don't kiss guys!" "So you have to drink what we'll 
mix you" Steven stated. Axl let out another sight: "Yeah for fuck's sake. Gimme something to drink" They 
mixed him something nasty but he chugged it at once. Now it was Izzy's turn and he took TRUTH: "Do you 
ever wanted to kiss one of your friends?" He hesitated and Duff remained: "You have to be truthful lzz. C'mon 
tell us the truth. Yes or no?" So Izzy simple said: "Yes." And with all looking at him he added: "I have female 
friends too!" 


After another big slug of his vodka the bassist took DARE. He sniggered and read out: "You have to sit on the 
lap of your left person for one full round" He smirked at Slash who smiled back a bit surprised. Then he 
winked: "Well come here then fucker." Duff slide on his friends lap who gave him hold by putting an arm around 
him. Duff laid an arm round his neck and asked him: "What're you gonna take?" Without big thinking Slash said: 
"TRUTH" So Duff took the phone but instead of handing it to his friend he questioned him: "How much to you 
like Duff sitting on your lap? Much or very much?" "Wha- What stupid question is that? You made it up 
fucker! Now give me the phone!" Slash tried to get the phone but Duff, laughing, held it out of his reach until 
Slash started to tickle him and he let it slip thruogh his fingers. Still laughing on the guitarists lap Duff pouted: 
"That was unfair." But Slash smirked at him vicious: "Oh was it just much unfair or very much?" Then he 
turned his attention back to the phone and read: "Who's the last person you undressed in your thoughts?" 
‘Duff - the name flickered immediately through his head. ‘Just by accident - said another voice in his head. 
He took a deep breath: "Uhm there was this hot chick at the store. A Chinese girl but with big boobs and nice 
ass." No one asked further and he handed the phone to Steven and took a deep slug of his whisky. "Wanna try 
my vodka once, or stay by your booze?" Duff asked him and fixed his eyes. Slash shrugged and took a sip of 
the other liquor with Duff still smiling at him. Steven took DARE and had to drink two glasses of his favorite 
liquor. Axl had to do drink 5 shots this time and Izzy took DARE too. "Kiss the person to your right. Like you 
mean it." He glanced at the singer. He shook his head: "No Izz. You're not gonna.." He was cut off by lzzy 
pressing his lips against Axl's for just a second. But Duff booed: "Is that how you mean it? Are you kissing hot 
chicks like that? C'mon on Izzy. We know you can do it better!" The red head glared at him: "Don't!" But Izzy 
moved forward and closed the singer's mouth again. He tried to pull out of the kiss but Izzy lent forward til 
Axl was lying on the floor with Izzy above kissing him. The guitarist bit his lips so he opened them finally. 
‘Damn Izzy's kissing good. - No! No he's not! That's just the liquor. - That can't be just the liquor: - Axl had a 
silent argument in his thoughts while his kiss with his friend. He couldn't help now but kiss him back. 


As the watched the scene Duff suddenly felt something and he whispered to Slash: "Wait a minute. Why's your 
hand on my ass?" He saw him smiling broadly behind his curls: "Everybody who's sitting on my lap got my 
hand on his ass." Before Duff could respond anything they got interrupted by Axl and Izzy gasping pulling out 
of their kiss. Both blushed a little and got back up. Steven cheered: "Well that was like you mean it!" Izzy smiled 
weakly and didn't dare to look at Axl, just handed the phone to Duff and covered his crotch with his hands. 
Duff, still sitting at Slash's lap, took DARE again: "Take a shot and straddle someone's lap for the next round." 


He took the shot and said: "As I'm already sitting on you let's take it for another round." He grinned at Slash 
and moved into the other position now face to face with his friend. That took the phone and had to drink a 
glass with five different sorts of liquor. Steven's question was: "What would you do, if you'd be the opposite 
sex for one day?" He made a thoughtful face: "Hmmm | think touch myself all the time." He giggled and passed 
the phone to Axl who took DARE: "Take someone of this room in a neighbor room for at least 5 minutes and 
give him a hickey!" He looked at Duff still sitting on Slash, who's hand were very near the others ass, then 
Steven who was beaming at him in excitement. With a sight he stood up hold out a hand for his friend and 
said: "Uhh well come on Izzy." The black haired looked up astounded. Then he took Axl's hand and followed him 
into his room. As the door was closed behind them Izzy cracked a smile at his friend: "Thought you don't 
wanna kiss me?" "A hickey isn't a kiss." Axl said but looked as he didn't believe his own words. Then he stepped 
forward to Izzy, placed his hand in his neck and started to kiss it softly. Soon the kisses grew to little bites 
and Axl sucked eagerly at Izzy's soft neck. He couldn't hold a low moan anymore as he let his fingers slide 
through Axl's hair. His mouth went upper. He bit his jaw. He kissed his cheek. He kissed his lips. ‘How the fuck 
did | manage to kiss this man again? Stop! - No! Don't stop. He feels so good’ - Axl's thoughts went crazy 
again. But Izzy pulling him deeper into the kiss was leading him now. And he won't let off of him so fast for 


how longing he was kissing his front man. 


Meanwhile in the living room Steven had an idea: "How about drawing some lines?" Both of the others nodded 
and Steven said: "| have some powder in my room. We take them there?" Duff nodded again: "Yeah go on. We're 


coming then" 


As Steven has left Duff turned to Slash again: "So that means no more hands on my ass for you Mister.” 
Slash just grinned and put his grip on Duff's ass a little tighter. But the fair head stood up and helped his 
friend up. "Well let's go sniff some shit" the bassist said and turned to go. But a suddenly slap on his ass made 
him twirl. He stepped forward so their bodies nearly touched: "Put your hand ever on my ass again and." Slash 
grinned: "What? Admit it. You like my hand on your ass!" Duff smirked too: "Just if you admit that you like my 
ass." Slash gripped his ass again: "Well it's quite a nice ass." Duff laughed and put his arms around his neck: "| 
always knew if one of my male friends would say that, it would be you." "What? Because l'm the gay one?" 
Slash chuckled, "You have to talk with your make up." For a moment Duff's eyes narrowed but then he grinned 
devilishly again: "It's punk and you like it” "Oh I like it?" "Oh yes. You think | look fucking hot with it” He stroke 
back Slash's curls and pulled a little neared. "Hmm maybe. But | just admit that if you admit my hands on your 
ass are turning you one.” Slash looked at Duff in eager. He gave a laugh: "Oh shut up." "Make me." 

‘Did he really just said that? 

‘Did | really just said that? - Slash was astounded by his own words. - ‘It's the booze. But | didn't have so 
much today: He couldn't follow his thoughts any longer because Duff had started to kiss him passionate. 


